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All Traitors G. 
Ax. SONG. - 4 4 
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IK IGUT Phoebus now provichne the br 
Fame glorious ſounds her horn, 


Each loyal ſoldier haſtes away, 


And 1 all dread with ſcorn; 


: By honor call'd, they march along, 


Their enemies def, 


While theo? the ranks is heard the ſong, 


0 traitors they 1 mult 1 85 


e CHOR vs. 


Wi th 4 bey bo ſteady,” / 
o ſeize the rebels be ready, 

With a hey bo Heady, 
To cruſh the rebels be reach, wr 

Be ready, be ready, 

Dudaunted be 1 Head, | 

- While thro the ranks is 2 * the 1 . 5 

Alt rraitors they muy die! 15 "ob 


With joy They ſcamp apace, 


| Bea. iog the neighb'ring wood about, : 


Searching from place to-place ; 


But it is in vain, che Crops are gone, 


Not one can they diſcry, 
Enraged then they raiſe ſong, 
All traitors they . die ! | 


But mould they dare to "Gow their force, | | 
How happy ſhould we be, 

We'll ftqp their midnight murd ring courſe, 
And ſoon the nation free: To 

| To George's ſtandard we will throng, 

While weltring rouad they he, 
AnJ rend the air with.our fam'd ſong, 
8 1 rraitors they s _ dies: | 


